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The Enchanted Cattle. 


CHAP- I- 

„ • • - T) e fcri>tion of the Enchanted 

C TJk?and a {(boh Account of its Gover- 
nor the Giant InfcruBion. 

a ROUT four hundred leagues (or 

A twelve hundred miles Enghtti) di- 

rectly fouth from the Cape of Good Hope, 
which I muft inform you is the mp ^ 
ibuHiern point of the coaft of Africa , 
there is a large clutter of fniall iOands, 
which by the natives are called the For 
innate , or Happy IJles. 1 do not remember, 
indeed, that 1 have lhen them in the 
ropean maps ; but if any perlon will tie 
at the trouble and expenie to go and fearch 
the feas till he finds them, he will then bo 
as well fatisfied of their exigence as I am. 
As to the method of my getting from 
thence to England, and the particular 
bufinefs I am come upon, together with, 
the length of time I intend to flay ; thefe 


The Enchanted Came. 

Now, fome of you perhaps may imagine, 
from the fimilarity of the names, that I am 
a diftant relation of the famous John Bun - 
yan, the pious and much-admired Author 
of the Pilgrim’s Progrefs. But as I have 
not the honour to be any way related to 
that truly worthy man, i'o neither have I 
the vanity to think myfelf capable of be- 
coming his equal in that wonderful flow of 
invention, and natural limplicity and eaft- 
iiefs of language, by which he is fo emi- 
nently diftinguiflied as a writer. However, 
fuch as my little performance is, here it 
comes : and therefore w idling, my little 
mafters and mifles, that it may be the happy 
means of making you good children now, 
and of preparing you to be good gentlemen 
and ladies hereafter, I fhall beg leave to 
fubferibe myfelf. 

Your moil afte&ionate friend. 

And very humble fervant, 

Don Stephano Bunyano, 
From my lodgings in the uppermoft ftory. 
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